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our own clothes. I must confess that although I was
most interested in all I had seen, and would not have
missed it for the world, I was glad to get into a taxi
with my two friends who took me to the Cafe de la
Paix, where we ended our night by drinking cham-
pagne, and after eating a good supper I was more than
happy to get back to my nice clean room at the
Hotel Splendid where I was then staying.
Two days later I went to Rome, where, as usual,
I stayed the winter.
The only excitement that happened to me during
those months was a motor accident, which, for the
second time, nearly sent me into the next world.
Some alterations had to be made to the farm-
house at Repasto, and my lawyer suggested driving
me down there, as the scenery on the way is very
beautiful and he thought I would enjoy it. His car
was an open touring Fiat. We had been driving for
some miles when we came to a bend in the road where
there was a bridge over a small stream. I had a
sudden feeling that we should hit the bridge, and it
flashed through my brain that my one chance of
salvation was to relax my whole body. The crash
was terrific, and I felt myself soaring through the air,
then suddenly I hit the ground and sank on my hands
and knees into something soft. It seemed hours to
me before I heard the lawyer calling out in desperate
tones : " Where are you ? Where are you ? "
This question seemed to me particularly stupid, as
quite obviously, I thought, I must be near the car
and therefore quite visible. As he continued to call,
I slowly raised my head, and in doing so, struck it
against the trunk of a big tree which was within an
inch of where I had fallen. I picked myself up, and